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CLEAN UP THE TOWN.

i infantile paralysis o not produced primariy by fith, yet thes
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How can tue wiost earnest efforts of doctors and pures ove
pts already stricken serve to stamp out an epudemio il Little o
polhing is dove 1o clear oul the underlying cavses
What the town Bords Is o cleaning ap) nel one of pour
slon, Nitle, secnted seap ood talcam ponder baths, bel » rip-
ping, Heshing, seoariag. sptaraing house cleaning and sireed
cieaning] a seonrge of fire aad waler,
Fhe Department of
¥ other branch of governipent

boaes (o the congested quartens
If the Street (leaning Department lo inefficient and dilstory
the Health Department can commandeer and compel

-

1f the Mayor finds the weather too hot for diligent attention t

¥ duty, the Health Department can proceed without his authority.

_ 1f Staten lelanders fight against establishment of s garbage
p dpcinerating plant, the pecesaty of preserving public health can over-

rde any barrier
2 THE VITAL NEED OF TRE HOUR IS TO CLEAN UF THIS TOWN,
City officuals, from highest down the line, must take off their
~ trips 1o the sweaside and GET ON THE JOB QUICK.
Al the neatly typewritien reports in big words and the fine spun
» theories of causes and effects and possibilities and probabilities be.
"~ gome so many “scraps of paper” in view of The Evening World's
:'.uphu- photographs of the rotting, filthy, disease-breeding conditions
+ that prevaibin the very sections where the epidemic is worst,
The Chief Executive of ths town is John Purroy Mitchel, Mayor.
. The responsibility in both the first and the last analywis is up to him.
Are you going to get busy cleaning up the town, Mr. Mayor, or
™ are you going to let things drift along in the routine way uander the

| | inlluence of soothing eyrup reporta?
. ‘I‘

Are you going to be content with midsummer short hours, Satur-
& day half-holidays and week-end trips to the «ountry in this time of
~ vilal necessity?
No, not this time, Mr. Mayor. This is your busy day.
Must every crisis, every emergency, find New York always in o
~ sMRmeful state of inefficiency and unreadiness? Must we be as un-
4~ prepared for a war on disease as we wore for & war on the Mexican
_ border? Must we wait until the eleventh hour, fifty-ninth minute
aad fifty-pinth second before we wake up to take proper precautionat
Never mind the Bowls of landlords. Never mind the wailing
pomplaints of tenants. Never mind the equeals of people whose toes
will be stepped on or whose personal liberty will be restrioted.
Clean up this town, Mr. Mayor, with vigorous, arbitrary methods
of thoroughness before it is too late to eave thousands of its infant
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» ia her will whea Jay Oould's estate comes before the courta
£ for adjudication after twenty-three yoars of undlsturbed com-
. el by his executorst X
.. TERROR ON THE BEACHES.
i OBT childhood fables of the sea about the besuteous mer-
" maids, wondrous serpents, galloping horses and old Father

Neptune himeelf bave long since boen taken away from our
" imaginations by the cold facts of science, but one monster still re-
* malns—the man-eating shark—more dreadful in reality than in
. Gletien.
a8
: Numerous learned professors in recent years have spent much
~ Hme and effort in proving that sharks, particularly those in these
" northern waters, will not bite human beings. The news of the day
from so near by a place as Spring Lake, New Jersey, disproves all that
these piscatorial scientists have been trying to demoustrate. A swim-
o 0O Dear shore killed, both his lege bitten off, is & fact that upsets

= theory.

To the thousands of summer residents along the Jersey shore

* the appearance of this deadly monster is more alarming than & Ger-
man submarine, A new terror has suddenly arisen from the ocean,
paralyzing the bath house business and depriving ewarms of swelter-
ing humanity of the delighta of a dip in the ocean,

From Coney Island to Atlantic City & summer chill has fallen
£+ on the beaches as this seourge of the deep patrols the const. Rad and
_ seared is the seashore.  As with man-eating tigers of India, rewands
il bo offered for his capture and great will be the rejoicing of the
= wesorts when this ravenous shark is dragged up dead on the sands.

e Y T p—

Columbla University will have 7,000 summer students this
year, and moat of them are grown up men and women We
are realising at last that we are never too old to learn.
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In the woollen trade It Is announced that the prics of
a pivotal standard grade is (o be advanced to $1874 o yard
Baxt spring, an increase of 35 cents. Things are going up In
price [ast enough without adding to our troubles by telllng us
now of next your's boosts.

Letters From the People

e the Kainw of The Evenlng World
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HE FVENING WORLIYS CAMENA telin the shory of New

I f v Iithy sl oy Lo heoed the

. ufautie patalyse

Is dumsely erowded sections of tows ¢ very quariers where
disessc is moel prevelont, the pablished photographs show piles of

bage and TR devaying under | ¢ oun and rapidly breeding

1o s fas
g e re of hiogees '-fauul’l'l‘. w il ware
! pothes there sland cavs of refuse on which scavenger calp fond

ing eonditions propagete the disease and help spread it broadrast

Health Las more arbitrary authonty |hlll|
If it can regulate the overcrowding |
BNal street care, 1 can compel the clearing out ol tepement sardine

preity white clothes, jump vut of their lusurious automobiles, forego

my family 1n the guard down thers
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INFANTILE
PARALYSIS

EPIDEMIC
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Passing of the
'{ Richest Woman
'{ By Sophie Irene Loeb

Stories of Stories
Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces

By Albert Payson Terhune

e 10 Vel heos Wt e
URING the week (he riohest
woman passed away. Hear de-
alining yoars were very lonely.

Her only son said of har:

"Mothar lived a vigorous, snergetlc

life, and she said befors the amd that
there waa nothing for hor to ragret,
Hhe was a splendid type of the true,
Christian worman.
“Mother waa misunderstood by the
psople whoe knew her omly through
the calumns of newepapors, Bhe had
many charitiea, and gave ia amounts
ranging from #$100 w $1,000 and
sometimes a great deal more, HKhe
never forgot her old friends or om-
ployess whose relatives had becn in
the amploy of her family ™

He also told how, during a paalc
in Chiengo, she gave employment to
workinginen by having them bulld
bulldings for her. All of the above |a
true. We must not speak Ul of the
dead.

Yot thin woman left §150,000,000. Bhe
had but twe ohildren.

I eould not help wishing that aome
of this money had bean used to tear
down old tensment houses on the
east alde, where hundreds of litle
children are living with tuberculosis
germa ealing their lives away and
wilh no escape.

I wish that some of this money
bad besn used to sscure real play-
grounda for littie children who never
had seepn the dalsies grow and who
are aiways confronted with the sign
“Keep off the grass.”

1 wish that some of this money had
bean used 1o secure for tired mothera
the little vacatlon now and then,
wimn they nught have rest and timas
to see whal & very large aky Lhere a
wnd regaln hope to go on.

I wish that some of this money
hnd been used (o finance people dir.
ing their trying time In Eotting
"bick to the farm,” away from the
congusted aroas

I wish that some of this money
might hnve Loen used to Aod ways
and means to reduce the high cost
| of living, so that the pretty bug poog

working girl would pot have to turn
over her volire pay envelops 1o “keop
the faunily ™

I wish thut some of this money
might have beoun used to give men
smployment who answoered the want
ade only to be turped awsy becauss
of thelr gray halre

I wish that svine of this money

|

KE was very big, very black, very worthiess, He had been king
of an Australian tribe before the discovery of gold had made
Ballarat a white man's community.

With the ocoming of Britieh oolomists, King Bllly's 4ride
dwindled. Its bloodthirsty membere were killed off. Its rumthirsty mem-
hers drank themaelves to death.

But King Billy hung on. He even strove to mingle with the white
men and to adopt thelr form of dress. With this idea he used to parade
the streets of HBallarat clad 1o an anclent silk hat, & ragged frock coat, and
in nothing else. And he wheedled drinks and sixpences out of the miners.

Only one person in all the settlement had a good word for the drunken
old vagabond. And that was little Annie Colborn, only daughter of the
local magistrate. Annie thought the King was wonderful. Bhe wsed to
bully and teass and proteot and feed him. And be adored the child with
a dos-like devotlion.

One day he cams to har for consolation. A miner on a spres had put
s fiat through King Billy's beloved hat. To assuage the old fellow's tearful

o grief at the wreoking of thia symbol of royal dignity,
Annte ran Indoors and came back with her father's

! A Mystory
e rr—————

Usprrighh, 1816, b The Frem Poblishisg (e, (The New York Bvening World),

KING BILLY OF BALLARAT. By Morley Roberts.

H

one and only high hat, This she cheerfully guve to
Cleared Up. the King, who received it with crasy delight.
Magistrate Colborn, sesing King Billy In the new
hat, was for ssnding hith to jail for theft. Hilly did not dare tell the magis-
trate how the hat had come Into hig posseasion, lest Annls be flayed alive,
or sent to prison for life for xiving It to him,

But Annis herself golved the problem by talling of the gift. Her father,
who spolled her atrociously, laughed and sald It was all right.

The magistrate’s lenlency toward hla daughter gave King Billy a new
idea. His frock ocoat was in rags,
| He went up to the woods and caught a baby possum. This he brought
{to Annie for & pet. Then he casuaily mentioned to the grateful child that
& newsooat would be acceptable,

Again she darted Into the houss, and reappeared, carrying the first coat
of her father's that ghe had chancad to lay hands on. It was the magistrate's
dAreas coal.

Hilly took his treasure away (o the woods, and thers, dlacarding his
wretohed old frook coat, put on the new garmant.

Aa he surveyed his reflection In & poolche could not help fesling that
| hia slegant costume lacked momething. For one Ming, thers was no way

of buttoning It acrome the cl.est. For another, all Ita

talle scemed to be grouped at the bdack, Instead of

! evenly distributed Mke thoss of his anclent frock coat,

Silk Hat. But King Billy waa not the kind of man to desplse

* wananesnasssssat  anything merely because he did not understand It, Bo

he put on the dress coat and the high hat and set forth to the magistrate's
home to give thanka in dus form,

Colborn was entertaining a party of visiting Fnglish tourisis at dinnar,
whan the veranda doors flaw open and King Billy satrode Into the dining
' room, The magistrate had st apologized to his guests for appearing in
| white flannels, saying his evening coat had unaocoountably been mialald,

The alght of King INily cleared up the mystary, Incidentally It clearsd
out the dining roem. What passed betweon the magistrate and the king
nons of the guests aver knew, Bul next day the deaplsed old frock coat was
onoe more draping the royal body, And Kiag Billy walked with a painful
limp,

|
| A Monarch's i
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We are never made po ridiculous by the gualties we Aave a2 by fhoge
we affect to have—la Roehefoucawld. ‘

wiight have boen used to give the
truly bright boy and girl the higher
education nesded, but who bave to

to soms of the 800 poor relations who
it 1a sald will pow contest the will

and who have been walling for the
Relative to suggvsiions to ROW appreciates having one with hi might have boen used to instruet | put sstds school books In order to | dead woman's shoes
? ; T L mothers bow 1o tieke vale of the little come the head of the family, And, In ths last analysis. If some
o+ the army ¥s in Texas. 1 suggest A BINTER. children by the best and most im- | ! hat 1 of this money | of these things had been 4
" bottl in the sha of onn- | T the Edie of The Evening Workd . ) ey ' 1 wish that pome ] )} § A oe one, per-
Shermos - pe proved methods for bulliing strong. | might have been used to secure easy | hapa the richest woman might not
teans. E. B NEWHERRY. ¢ M‘n1-|n to our soldicrs, why 1:01 Wl 1 Wish that some of this money | 44 low price passage from the hot | have been so lonely at the end.
W the Editr of The Kvening Wosld ,;"f,’:,“',',‘,}:"","' the mafety typo? In might have been used to keep old | g4y to the sen or country for the tired,| 1f some of the $150,000,000 had been
For the men in the feld | suggest o | in u.u‘-g: .:-‘,‘.r;‘. ‘::".'- ".:".'.';.';"“.:g'.':k:ﬁ"',' ' "'"'t"l"':r "I":‘“':l“': ho are separatesd |y pdworking fomily us:d as mhove, what a heritage for
. L ¥ " J in {1 W

tharmos bottle. It might be the

how many wiles away?
Pagscst Lhing to lce. A member of

ENMA UENDILAN,

S

prosarty
| 1 wishi that

unly becauwss Ul1

soms of thls mnui

1 wish thut seme of this money
might have been ised 1o give the help
peeded, at the psychological momaent,

humanity she would have left behind

and what an example for milgnaires
w followl
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1 Ellabelle Mae
Doolittle

The Woman of It.

lh Helen Rowland,
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AMferenos balmecn (hem, Mr
hats, or leve, of Bissss, o wives Mauy & thing » worth
% worth the cosl-and vies versa”
wed the Machslor reminiscenily

| waa taiking of price’ and YOU Lagin tu'ng of ‘sl

Weatherby, ohe'bor it's I8

“For instunes, there'p

of the moah up  And the priee of &

of the brvash of  proudes sull
of & wadding -and the cost of the @ivena “
ove—and the sust of the disiliusioninent™ tha

“And there's mAny & AL ste added with a smile

wppended -

“that would be Shoap ol & thoussnd dollars'”

or atyle or art or even beauly!”

ongense!” argued the Hachelor vhetinately, “ihere lan’t &
world that oould represent & thousand dollars’ worlh of laber of uia terta)

A Hat ls the “Lid" of Opportunity.

B

landed &
year husband. Would yo

|

paye—io advertins!

“Many & man” pursued t
erucial moment on the strengt

the strepgth of his wifo's
marry & rioh widow on Lhe
clothes — —

“Yes, and many a man has
"rying to pay hia wife's dreasmaker
I shudder at the mental plcture
ing and tolling themee
kaop."

ence and philosophy to mmke I

“fyt clothes, clothes, clothos!™

UT mapy & hat” rejoined the W
"B saveral thousand dollars’ worth of uselulness!

Wan on the ‘lnside, aa you eall It
e dlnner partiss, Many & man has
strongth of his motor car and his ovesiag

“Oh, well,” anawersd the Widow alrily,
‘cost’ not the ‘price’—and It all dependa on what
it peta you in the final reckoning, whether or not
Fven & bad bargaln, or an unhappy marriage may net you
worth while”

Iy, “has
idow prompl ,u L .m

womnan & §60.a-week salary on the siage or & §60,000.0-
oy u call that kind of hat ‘costly’ st ANY price? A
woman's hat 18 an investment; s her trade.mark, her shop- o
whethar It's & Job or & hushand or & scclal place that ahe ig looking for, It
And IUs the same with & wifs or an au

"Life'a two unoertaintion” murmured the Bachelor sotto voos

he Widow serenely, “has gotten credit od &
h of his wile's prosperous appearance. Many

with influential mea o8
managed to

committed suieide,” broke In the Hacheler,

and Norist billa, Every time I steell

down nd watch the human orchids roll by in their limousines
gl g e of the vast army of men downtows slav.
jven itfto their graves to pay for—the matrimolal wp-

twirling her parasol, *that ls the
a thing PAYHR; on what
1t \a worth the CORT,
enough experi-

sxclaimed the Bachelor lmpatiently.
TOU?

“What do & woman's clothes net her? What do your clothes nat
What do & man‘s wife's clothiea net HIMT

The Paycheloglo Effest of Clothes.

“W man gets out of the money

,
:,’ v:n!tv. which s a woman's chief

{mperecnal days.

and comfort, and joy,

menta’'—
“And proposnia”
“Yea," agreed the
of her health and an
really needs in this life!"

‘proposals.’ ™

ELL" and the Widow gureied softly, *mbout all that

dinner invitations, and dance partners,

Eir-—.

A TITUSS
he puts into & Tmung eulroun. [
to be the chance to laugh at them. But, as for , Weather-
t everything worth having. Thay etimulate
olothea are tha source o o 80 t‘em L.
ve me ‘personality,’ and eolat, an «confidenoe,
T“.:'a an interest in life, They bring me friends, and
and theatre parties, and eompll-

put in the Bachelor,
Widow, “and when you come to think of it, outside
income, those are sbout all the things that o woman

otmumsmmﬂmluehnnonmm;m.ﬂ—
love!" the Bachelor laconioally,
:'M.l‘:cd-uch.' retorted the Widow sweetly,

“comes under the head of

i
I By Bide Dudley
o, S, VP Skt o

LLABELLE MARE DOOLITTLE
the Loeavilla poetesa with a
heart and & soul, has jolned the
War Helpers Beoction of the Delbl
Women's Botterment League and has
bean put in charge of the War Song
Department,. Under Miss Doolittle’s
superviaion Mesdamea Bloster
O'Drien, Pele Brown and Cutey Bogge
will turnish original songs for the sol-
dlers to sing while fighting in Mexico
or along the Texaa bordsr. The idea
is to give the boys stirring ditties that
will make them fight more desper-
ately and cause them to brave death
willingly and fearlessly.

Naturally, Miss Doolittle will
draught each song and then ask the
advice of her assoclates s to Its qual-
files. A meoting of the War song
Department—or Ditty Committes, as
the ludieg preferred to be called—was
held at Hugus Hall the other after-
noon. The entire membership of the
War Helpers Section was lnvited as
nudience. Misa Doolittle was in the
chalr, The other memberas of the
Ditty Comunittes ware gathersd abowt
hor on the stage.

“Ladics," sald the poetess, address-
ing Mesdames (’Hrien, Brown and
Dogge, after Mrs, Bkid Wilson had
kicked Brann ‘s old dog out of the
hall because of fleas, “we have an im-
|pormt duty to rm. We Are to

write wnfo that will make the sol-
diers fight more fAercely when they
hear them™

“That will bs excellent,’” sald Mre
¥lsha Q. Pertle, Promptress of the

League

“Now,” continued Misa Doolittie, ~I
have draughted ono and shall read It
in order that we ma on its
merits. It Is entitled t, Fight in
Hravery and Delight’ 1 presume
you'd like to hoar IL*

“Shoot!" sald Mra, Skeeter O'Brien,

“Hather an appropriate way of
putting 1t replied Mias Doolittie,

Then ahe read the song's words as
follows:

T

kvary mau
n'lu’“-'m“w: Them made an
Algve all (A “liques,
Few eannot : with & bus,
b T aveeiitart saie’ 44 my
8]
A, . In bm
i gl T g
iy TR T SN0, e

The applanuse that
reading of the wn! was deafening.
When it had subsided Mra Bkeotor
O'Brien arose and sald:

“On behalf of the Ditty CommMtoe
1 move that we accept that song and
shoot it out to the soldlers at once
wlong with the box of prunes GOroocer
Hopper eontributed to the Food Col-
lection Comimittes,”

“Hut how about the muste™ aaked
Mras. Partle. Misa Doollttis held up
one hand,

“p, Sllas Pettibone I8 over in the

followed the

&
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By Roy L.

The Jarr Family

MecCardell

Copyright, 1918,

ILLIE JARR was going down-

town with his mother to meet

his father and by him o be

taken to the baseball game! Master

Jarr walked past 1sxy Slavinaky, Gus-

sle Bepler and the rest of his play-

mates with his head in the alr. Mra.

Jarr also held her glance aloof na she

passed these—to her mind—juvenile
delinqueats.

Instead of shouting “Bhoot the hat!"
(for Master Jarr wore & mother-
bought effect in straw asallors) and
crying aloud "Mamma's babtiy!" as
under weimilar clroumstances WwWas
thelr wont, the abject youth of the
nelghborhood fawned and abased
themanlves aa Mastar Willle pessed,
attired in all his Sunday best and
tand In hand with his mother,

For Willie Jarr was guing to ase
a real bassball game, mind you, be-
tween those redoubtabls topliners of
the national game knows to fame
in Boyvills ms the “Chlants and the
Philllea,”

Huw did they know? Well, don't
you think Master Jarr had hinted the
impending glorious crisis in his falr
young life & fow timos, more or less,
during the past preceding days? 1le
had. Ever since a not unwilling
promise had been won from hia male
progenitor, Master Jurr had spread
the glad tidings with many a glori-
ous embelliabhment.

Issy Blavinaky, GCGusale DBepler,
Johnny Rangle and the others had a
basy idea of the glory Master Jarr

glamour of superior belngs at their
mighty functions, in an aura of ex-
citement and an aumoaphers of pea-
puta, sarsaparilla and lce cream
cones.

Henoe it was they truckisd ab.
jootly as the fortunate of earth passed
them fn all the superior Indiffereace
of one In Elysian flolds apart.

“I'm glad to see you didn't notice
those drsadful boye,” sald Mrs, Jarr,
“It s one of the drawbacks of thia
neighborhood, the dreadful children
who make lite unbeurabls up this
way."”

by The Press Publishiug Co, (The New York Kveolog World,)

Meanwhile, whon his envious young
neighbore had whiningly complained
at home that Willle Jarr got taken
to the ball gams while they did met,
thelr parents were heard to speak to
the effect that It would be a good
thing if he staysd at the ball gunme,
As his Influsnce was a detriment te
the moral awakening of all the ohil-
dren around.

Mra. Jarr and Master Jarr arrived
At the downtown establlshment where
Mr. Jarr tolled to sustain his family,

“Here comea Mmw. Jarr and Jarr's
kid," whispered Johnaon, the cashler,
to Jenkins, the bookkeseper. ‘1t I had
& kid whose ears stuck out ilke that
1'd pin 'em back."

“Jarr's got & nerve asking the beas
for the afternocon off to take his
family to the ball game, whils we
have to sweat along hers all day
doing our work and his, too,” replied
Jenkins,

“His dame puls on a lot of atyle™
murmured Johnson; “wonder if her
Klad raga are pald for?

Friendly personal commant of thia
sort ceased, however, when Mrs.
Jarr drow up to the office ralling with
Master Jarr and amilod aweetly at the
cashier and bookkeepar, both eof
whom ashe instinctively dialiked be.
cause her husband always spoke ia
such finttering terma of tham,

“How woll you'rs looking,
Jurr,” gushed Johnson. “And the
little boy! My! What n bright looks
Ing little fellow!"

And Jenkine cume smirking fep

Mre.

was about to enter Into. It wua & ward and made & fuss over them, /

wihile the office boy went for %
| ““Here's Willn,”  sald M‘::. ‘J‘.."u'n
| When her husband appeared, “I dom't
mes Why you cowidn't have ato
loff for him on your way uptown, and
Inm take up all my time bringing nim
down here when I should be
And, remember, If there |g
brutality st that game, like I
| there is—breaking collar bonea and
Iogs and plling twenty maen on top of
the one holding down the bali—pou
Jl.ll‘l\l;l! hlerl:ln home."

Muoster Jarr wans golog to ”
that's football!* Hut, ‘ynun.:".."'
was, hie realizsd the limitations of the

mothar's,
Wam't

1

L £

foananle  mind—even his
Anyway, why say anything?
he going to the ball game?

rber ahop writing It," ahe sald
=All right!" replied Mrs
‘@'he song goow With the prunes '
Misa Doolittle then repeated the
pong's words from memory, using ap-
propriate gestures.  Ehe was iiter-
ruptad between the verse wnd the
chorus, while Mra BSkid Wilson
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kicked the old Brannigan

Pertle. | again, but It didn’t fuss her .m a

the poetess ended with an improm
tabloau, gathering the olhor -l
}mrl of the Ditty Committee
wer aa war nymphs.  The sudlenes
.;-E?uéod with great guato.
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